Mn Jonx Luck

and no address appended thereto,

A walter brought the card to the
sitting-room door of
rootis which the semi.paralygzed gen.
. had engaged, and gave it to
The valet took It in to his
or, Mr. ~——, appropriately named

the sulte of

Mr. Napoléon Prinoe was

o'clock of a hot August morn.
alster, small and sllm, with
her hair dregsed 0 la Josephine, and
s high-walsted frock, so that together
they looked rather like an Impression
* of the First Empire, was with him at
He passed the card to her
with a stlent laugh—not & smile—
and she read the i(nmeription.
: lowsr Ilp with
wWhite teeth, and grew paler,
- C the gentloman o
i oeald | Mr. Printo to the va
Dapper, who was really one of those
mparables 8o rare among the cluss
that minfsters, & complete fool, had

ri's aglintion.
ounge be found the visltor walting
In a meat beneath the palmns,
apoleon waus saying to hig sie-

“There Is really eause for nothing
but amusement here, Ellen,” tapping

8he amiled, and helped herself to a

There was showa into the room n
tall, fair yoong man, burned red and
brown by foreign suns. He wore flan-
) und breeches, long boots the
worte foF wear, bul scrupulously pol-
ftly Maming tle, and carried
hint in & manicured hand.
I presumably made what eon-

was ahle to the conven-
Sded ) ulul hy tr:f hom-e]rn::!ﬁz

i . r. There was aloo

O I 1”;1::"..,,,.‘:.:", m?.'.‘._ .,: your firat Instructions are these: Go
amy t0 & certain solloitor’s office, No. 121
ihe Oxford Street. The name of the solle-

|

-

imimeaite o
af ir.0f BEpclish un'ivarsif'quand ore

door: amd bev . 1, au
| rewentlon
“You may go, Dapoas*
Ison. to the servant,
ned back om his woeo
£ Mr dolin dac!

who withdrew fnyention.”
He lea I chyin ‘ :
ingd looked: a . T

*“Qlad .to sea you, Mr
"Viry plad, indemd,
wwe met, I thiak, sbhout three wor!
Bung Creok, o remarkably
npety lttle mining
veal Canadn.
unye you breakfasted?
ther In; st down, and never mind the
hour of your call,

ward, “which accounts

& et gt
nsibilities A7
c*ﬁt ‘:M Barney Collection,” sald and Weather's, but a couple of rooms

to compel me to disgorge? That
collection In

Asje. Ta yalue, 1 may add, Is gath
‘toppther, und Jodged at my

t his slbow the break-
1y whal;odehim:al?“lo frult, bit He rose, bowed, and motioned his vis-
into I, aod replled, looking across at itor to a seat.

Napolnon from s palr of duredevil

Barney Collection
1 waot to be taken into part-

} leon did not reply,

“Ellen,” he axked, “shall wel"

She nodded. "

“] told you in Bung Creelk,
safd to Luek, “that you were n
to Berape Along
from howe"
“h:ddnd.u into purtnerabi
} leon 0
o arrangement was superb. for him.
ut you st once on & trial job,
an, but 1 can't always do. My looked judicial, and replied that un-
infirmity rendevs me 80 helpleas, as doubtedly there was a case, & slrong
conspleuity, case—touching upon one or two &a
for pothing, llent points—but that owing to press
surmise. We of Immediate business, the frm

1l as hrl?llps me Into
lén and I, a8 You may

vor moywhere without purpose, wi
l:t.l'inderuklng 1 nhall be head, to glve their attention to (t, He

ATy
2

“You are o gentleman.

. u Ccarry your
It the world
¥, 80 much U

my partoers may
uot honesty;
ples; mavners, no morals

“('m your man,” replied Johuny

u!f(?i; ubtedly you are” said Napo-

Ta the HUitle semi-paralyzed gentle-: The question was asked a= from
man with the strikingly Na
had mrrived st
ndon, with a pretty sister
& valet, was brought on the morn:
Ing ufter hie arrival o visiting card
bearing the name:

one good fellow to another, and could
not offend. Luck shook his hend, At
a glanes from her brother, Hilen van-
whod into an adioining room, and re-
tuyned with a little sheaf of bank-
notes. Napoleon selected two tenners
and handed them to Luck.
' "“A loan, a wage, & matter of busi-
nesn,” &nld he erigply. "Take them.
You'll have plenty for yoursell soon.
Book 4 room somewhere falrly re-
spectable. Buy some clothes, Call
on me for more eash when you want
it. Change your uname If you lke."
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“Not necessary,” anawered Luck
after a pause. “1 dropped half of It
three years ago, when [ went under,
not to disgrace the family.”

“Very well" sald Napoleon. “Now

{tors are Allerby and Weather. Yon
will ‘see Allerby. Ask him |f the firm
will undertake a case for you—any
kind of case you lke. Call on your

hen?*
*Then 'vome and tell me what Al-
lerby says.” Napoleon eyed him.

Lot we see Inquisitive?”  sald  he.  "Dissatls-

fled?"
“Not a ha'porth.”
“Good,” replied Napoleon, *“and

Wil vou breakfast, or Eood morning”
Do come fur-

Laek wont out, hugging to his heart
the wine of unlawful adventure, and

{ love Informall- the vislon of the softwyed Josephine
tlex. You must have come over on girl, HMe walked to the Strand,
the sathe boat as my sliter and my- booked a room at a quiet hotel, was

fitted  presently with ready-made

“Blese M gald Luck, coming for- clothes, and about thres o'clock, hav-
o [ - for ouE not Ing lunched hugely, walked, n very
meeting on board. You had just re- presentabla young Englishman, up
in Bung Oxford Street.

No impouing premises were Allerby

in & great block of offices, an outet

L ; d have vou followed me room, where a clerk sat and a bored
S Tat i will offles boy played “Saap” with dommy,
not be possible, 1 am afrald, since the and an inner room where, presumably,
alrendy soatlered among Was Mr, Allerby.

Luck was ushered—his card preced-
. Ing him~—into Mr. Allerby's office. He
waw & short, round man, growing a
little bald, of florid complexion, in
appearanca of intense respectability.

"?\'?hlt ean [ do for you, my dear
ple?"

Luck stated a case,

“The fact s, I'm in a difieulty con-
cerning this beastly Employers® Lia-

but turned bility, and so on. My housekeeper,

entirely through her own negll
geneo . .
The story rolled nimbly off his

she tongue, At the close of it he aaid,
fool that though reluctant to resort to the
on & peppercorn re- law courts on the matter, he felt It

lis duty to make an example of the
cagse, and wilshed to ask Mesars. Al-
lerby and Westher to undertake it

Allerby put his finger tips together,

would not be justified in endeavoring

waxed confidential, leaning across his

that mssl't’rluen," #ald Luck deak,
. “may lo fuoture be able to
you you that though it goes sorely against

“My dear-—ah—Mr, Luck—I assure
the grain to say good-bye to an AET60-

at him with & able client like this, we couldn't do
ght of un Arrow.
be!" he ngreed,

you justice. 1 must be hopest with

“1 you. We ocouldn't do you justice.
jow. Mesnwhile, will you Case is this, We're an old estab-
. it necswsary, blindfold?"

you bettor,” sald Na- our way to establishing a London
4 , of coures, Elve you
i You're the kind of
& 'f wounldin't work with ‘s tent that, uuderstafted and over-
1 don't worked as I am here just now, and
our in thess wratched “temporary prem-
birth- fyen, I've ull I ean do to cope with It
used you My partners are sending up our head
You will elerk from the home branch direotly,
ubout hitting back and I am shortly going to he jolned
les of any sort must by Weather junior.” If you had come
have honor, but to us a fortnight hence, we would
bnt no prinel- have been dellghted., Ags it is

lished country firm, very fine practice
fn the North, snd we're just feeling

branch, I'm hers to feel the way,
Business has rushed in to such an ex-

L]
With regrets, the wvisitor rose, and
held ont his hand.

“To whom do I owe the homor of
the recommendailon?" sald Allerby,
#m

oothly,
“Fact ll._" replied  Johnnle Luck,
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with his beyish smile, “I'm a ensunl
gort of chap, 1 was In this Wook, g
Ing to gee the—er—archlects on this
same floor, and T eaw your plale, ‘As
woll drop In here us anywhere elgs,’
1 #nys to myself, That'sa how tho
thing was done”

“1 e, 1 acel” sald Allerby, with no
chamge of expression. “And 1 think
I may say that you couldn't have donn
bettar than o coma to us In the ardl-
nury course of things, As It in—
well, well, you understand. Good-
day."”

A laxl took Lauelk to the Ritz by

"SHOW TOE GENTLEMAN
UP, DAFFPER”

four o'clock. He aaked for Mr. Prince
and was shown up. Ellen waa pour-
Ing tea, and recelved him with a wael-
come smile, He gave an account of
the afterncon's quest. Napoleon mere-
1¥ nodded, with no surprise,

“Have a cup of tea,” he sald, “and
then go to No, —a, Ludgate Clreus,
to the ofMce of Messrs., Fowler and
Fowler, and see If they will take up
the cnse againil your housekeepor,
They won't close til six. Call to-
mc:rrow for lunch, and tell me the re-
sult.”

Five o'clock found Luck at No. —a,
Ludgate Clrocus, It was a block of
business pramlses, The plales at the
doorway sheged that the offiee of
Mesara, Fowler and Fowler was on
the third feor. Luck mounted. A
partieularly foollsh looking young
elerk opencd to him, and went to seo
it Mr. Fowler was at liberty to see
him. There appeared to be no other
clerks.

“Show the gontleman In, Peas-
wood,” sald a volce from the lnner
room, and Luck was ushered in to the
presence of one of the heads of the
firm. A very tall, thin, wooden-faced
man recelved bim,

“What can I do for you, Mr, Luck?"
he asked, reading from his visitor's
card, when he had Indicated a chalr.

Mr, Luck gave him the tale of the
Negligent Housekesper,

“You ecertainly have a case,” sald
the wooden-fuced man, consideringly,
“a very ver-ry strong casé (ndeed. In
fact It 1s one of those certaln cases
peculinrly dear to my professional
heart,” He laughed at this, so Luck
i;:gud too, and they became excood-
1 amiable together. “But the fact
fs, I'm afrald I daren’t undertake It
It naturally goes against the grain
to wend you mwny, but I have no
cholee. I'm chookfull of work here-—
over full, brimming over, These are
temporary premises only, and my
present staff Is temporary only, Let
me explaln to you—I don't see why
you shouldnit be told how mattors
stand, We'ra a very old country firm
with n sound practice, and we're feel-
ing our way to the establlshment of &
London branch, Always move, grow,
plant, multiply—that's our motto.
And n good one It is—eh?"

“Douced  excollent!” replled his
much Interested visitor.

“Well,"” continued Mr, Fowler, “the
venture I8 exceoding our utmost ex-
pectations. Business has falrly rusbed
fn to such extent that I can't manage
it nlone, T wrote «down to my
brothers vyesterday—only yesteday It
was—nand 1 gaid: ‘Find me some good
gmart clerks, for T haven't time; and
one of you must come up and join me,
1 must have George up' George Is
my youngest brother, As it s, I'm
working &t tramendous pressure just

now, 1 pouldn't do you justice. OF

course If 1 were one of those fellows
who are all for grab, grab, I'd take It

and ron it through somehow, just to
got a fee from you, | shouldn't cars
morally about winning. But I'm not
that sort. No, alr! 1 reluctantly
say | must decline. You understand

perfectly, I hope?"
"Ahulutaly.‘?‘
lnsl,.

Mr. Fowler,

Johnnie Luck, bhaving 8 cash
1 dld himaelf

burning In his pockets,

oxceadingly well that night. He dined
in Plceadilly, at Maxim's. He took &

stall at a problem play, found it dull,
and left It for & musio hall. Had sup
per at the Carlton, and wo, marry, (0
bed, to slesp the sound alesp that fall
eth allke on the just and the unjust,

#1" witl ‘give you,* Napoleon began
afier lunch the following morning,

“an qutline of explanation to the ap-his

ofMce boy played “snap” with dummy, wler begnn to play with the things
nelther Allerby nor Fowler lg o law.
ue pueh firms furlous wouve o his b
e far ne they ar
lerby and Weathier,
Thay are two

ighed the name to per-
cgt membera of o eange viiguely known

¢ uPrafedilon?

thore peering raund the daor
with Jetters to
ridor, and, p

‘an down tho ¢
i, voluntesred Infor
pollee of Europe
The Cosmope!itans , within the last two
uid the waoden-fneed man,
swoaps thay have y
They have membors Iy avery eonptey
In Europe, It Indin, pod
clties of America,
quest of a eaptiln object
trusted with the theft of-
Another, with famous Jewels
belonglong 10 & famons boauty: othere,
Johanneshurg,

n ooffér Lo ke,

conlempluously

edtion nnd answer came out quite

¥y good, Indeod,

aldn't give a Lrass farthing for my

Hps and Hght
things are #&ont,
thrangh the ordinary post, to Allerhy
and Fowler, who have bLean kppointed
I fMat enough, the jewels
what not are
board In Jogal envelopes, or In boxes
made ke boolz,
up have &l the appenrancs of Looks
with thelr futting covers
gent In a hundred
and safer for two men to recelve

and two men of apparently respecia.
bie calling—than for oue only,
of the property fixed upon Ly the Cos-
mopolitans to be stolen L
besn sent now.
ared together, It will be taken to @
house of & member,
roy Squere. He ls py
dentlst, 100, but he ouly sets up to be

face, and showed n re.

Nopped forvward

n Conmopolitan?”
iin honest thief,

“Evidently a raw

ek Involuntarily
ns, T belleve,
nnd extracied

Tentist in Fite-
Ly weil & bogus

dord thief an Involuntarily

went on tnlking
him o with exporl

pay, they must
All the property,
to the basement of the house, whers
thera 8 & workroom.
all the Jewels could be unsel, parted,
and rendered safe
markets known to the Cosmopolltans,
of course, are «f-

whoale syndiente,
That Is a4 the Cosmopolltans propose.

gnbmit 1o be haecked.
wonld be tnken

| 1len wouldn't balleva ATt
earancos leen Lilled two or thy

In six hours,

o offer In cerialn

the procoed:

Becauso I've got
vided between

“Are the clerks In Fowler's and Al
lerby’s offices members of the profes.
slon?" Luck aslod,

flashed Intto hila brain. “Better go on

wtooped and
B on enamel walyl-

trod on something
pleked it up, It wn

replied * Napoloon,
“The fact of thelr respectability, thalr
ordinary clerkhood, helps to provide
they are easlly gullod,
The Cosmopolitans would not choows
bright boya for that work.
pet to do capylng—ensily found—nnd
to write busintss lettera relating 1o
legal cases, which leftors are all went
to membhers of the gang. The thing's
surprisingly simple,"

“And my partt™

“18 to get the whole bag of trick
Allerby's and Fowler's oficen’

Aoad man hack

the button Into his pockel, went ont,
focked the door behl
Inst cousipnment
the murder was
ould probahly bLe valuabls,

evorything should have been raked In,
The colloction will have boen
in wash-lonther bage, In A hollow
of thelr desks.
sliding panel on the left, just on the

o referrod to his vietim
8 thun s moro |

iir,” snld U
I lenve to yourself
your trial Job. Tf It comes off, Ellen
and [ take yYou on as pardy.
If you like o melodra.
matie way, and put a plstol to thelr

3 ghown in on the wooden-

have had the pleasuro
ald Fowler after 4 pnus

durinig which his eyes bad fixed thom-
pelves on Luck's
your housekeeper, ns far as
I'm very buwmy

likely put n plstol to yours, t Wi not nerves,
in the paper from the drawer, and
“Not out!"™ replied Luck.
fulfill a long engagomaeint
noon, and 'm afenid 1 must troat you Luck got up liko o man in n night
with seant eclvility,
treat n woulil-he

Luck's glance had found the man'a

Adding drolly: “We don't want to be
mixed up with you'"

groped for the panel, and after n cen-

alide under his flngers

two days later when merely to restore pome property

Hoe held out his hand, and In

thing of pollshed steel Into his pocket,
palm of It lay an enamel walstcoat

equipped himeelf with a small Glad- ndding the book-uhaped

YO0 SEE MY THERMS™ SAID
LUCK, " PAY OR HANG™

replled Luck unblush-
With many regrets, good-bye,” suld

AT WL (A, TRO WA ——

took & hans

glone bng—emply—and
som 1o 121 Oxford Street.
Kuocking at the door of Mesars.
Allerby and Weuther's office, ha met
with no responsa. He put his head
in and looked round; everyihing wns
orderly and guiet, but no clork drove
pen at the high desk, and no blasé

His hands \t'f‘!'n_trr.\mh'lln;x
stare horribly., Luck added:
“1 have fust come from nm oMo

ealled Allerby and Weather's"

adjurcd himself itralghitened wp,
with recoding
ey, WAhs scratching
down opposita, and away on o high atool

they fuced onch other across the desk, re-opening stalrs!

the door, to put his head In, again, an
it In responee o some |ast remark
from the Ngure at the desk, “1T'I tell
bim. Thanks awfully, i you can
guare him, Thanks, old man, Bes
you to-morrow.

Out he came, finnlly, shutting the
door, and addressed Peaswoad,

“| wuy, Mr. Fowler siya you'd be
good enouph to dirent me o Adam
Hivent, ns 10's nl]l In your way home,
He save there's nothing more for
you to do here tonight

With anvone legs ohviously o foul,
the thing might not have worked. As
It wae, very Joyful nt the ldea of get:
ting aAway (wenty minutes early~
“Vory plessed, Indeed, gir,' sald Foan
wood (10 Just put me desh stroighs

tidy up-—get e "at”

“I'm In the deuee of & huers "
pled Lack, |} ing neniost the Ingie
door while Peaswood made the harty
proparation
“You don't come Lack ta look upf"
he threw out n fevler ag thl')’ st Lul
fogethoer

‘Mr. Fowler does Ir, sl splisd
Fenawooil He us'lly. siays iatee’s
meo.

Then, to makoe nasdrance . Yindis
sure, Mr, Johin Luck took Jittla Psas

waod, =ollelto clerk, and wade Bl
glorjously drusy) Hlo was ad € 155
A woine lopds—a gogd desl Cuaniter
it ot lords

Having done this In o kind, it &
Iv and nile nding manne, Lad
tx'ad 1o the Hite, Nanoleon &5 9ia
slntoy e In tholr tiing-rou Ia
goave the tary bogtlly, bt i@y,
] nn il ver 1} O indetlon N

oleon corinte o wash.lea’s ",
noddin | t nee wind b
ment 1!

“Good, partum ald - o ldia
his left and out to grin La And.

““Hra partyee!™ W Lo Jose
nhine glel takine Lue 0 J=1q
bitween iwo ns a0t o ror. Jop 8

“Now' W Nupoleon- hasld'y, "you
it ot Get as fast As ooy B e
Tomorrow mortimg there'y e & v
for the man who last oower Ba cic)
allve, and that cloch wilk bk oo
degeription pat. O the nigut joat,
and go acvosy to P T AL

o, Hien and 1 aye coming gisir IR
three weeks e, Meantimé We sthp

here,'

Il‘, RS AL ]

'An wiio nowy,

Yeu" roplled Lusk, "Haw 0ld you
ko wf 1 Casmopollinns' pians?
What are youy suethods of gainitg b
formnt lon?"

“In this ecaso” mald Napoleon, iz
wi traple I am a Cogmopolitan.™

“Wh Then -

He waved n kand. “You're goiis
10 sy thut I've heated my o
hiroth ) uging you us cit's pev
The ancwer to that Is—laur Yo
U, the 1 herhne chented me I
never forees Jahn Luek, and 1 nevag
forget, They owed mwe, They LAsve
pald. The blH Is recelpled,. A8 far
eat's paw.” he Indicated lis paralyawd
ke I want hoands" sald he 1

'

1 but hond.  You go to Parlg. Menn.
while the wooletv's sufe. Those (wo
towd men tell no tules.

“But you?"

“1 tell no tales elther” replied Na-
poleon, mmillng Wis enigmatic smile.
I wluy here and uplift my voles in
anger among the Cosmopolitans, be-
caupe thlis widely organleed scheme
hus seomingly munshed. The fewela!
The Jewels! Where are the Jowals?

: Gel nway, boy. When 1 wan
you in Parls, we'll both be rich men
Ellen, glve hilm monay, apd send him
away.”

Glaneing at the palr, he whoeled
away into the next roow, letting tha
foldlug doora fall 1o after hMm Lack
was left gazing at Elen across the
tuble. She rose, and unlocking 'a
desk, produced bunknotes, which she
counted and gave to him, !

“Fifty,"” she sald

He still looked,

“What, more? she asked, smiling.

“Ellen,” sald Johnnie Luck, fer
vently, 1 worebhip you—-"

“People do sald Ellen. *1 wish
they wouldn't.”

“eand | want those little hands of
yours kept out of all visks. Now your
brother and | are partners—"

“Silly boy!'" sald Ellen to Johnnle
Luek. "COo to Parls. Walt for us.
wWe'll  adventure  gloriously there.
Here's the fAfty”™ .

Hosides the fifty pounds, she de-
cided on glving Johnnie Luck some-
thing else. A Wlan. The kies' of
Luck's Ufe up il that moment, Thus
she sont him away happy.

For Witle Mr. Peaswood, 100, Was A
happiness of ahort e, Aboutl eleven ,
o'clock In the warmth of w peffect °
Auvgust evening, he managed to consp
vey himoelf home, It was & gOO~
world, my boyah, Never bhad such a
tfme wiv n (off, Bhime said toff
could'n Jine In's own treat to the plek-

shers afterwnrds. Gol an englgemen
Engigement, Engl—! Eldh! that ?-l%tf

We'll ‘'ave shown ‘lm en

We'd ‘ave mide an evernin of Itl'GJd
nve Interdopced ' to & litle bit o' ¢
Lolfe! We are ona of the boysh. We
core for nothin', Not even for an ab-
gent  landlady's  injunection for in. |
comwers printed in pencll on  oards

board, hanging from the gas bracket
by the front door:

HUSH!

MIND THE CLOTHES BASKETS ON THN
HTAINS.

But tra! la! ! We will'not ‘ush,
And damn the clothes Lagket on NJ
- A
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